S.0.5

Watching your window
Across the street we share
Eyes on your shadow

You are unaware, unaware

Picture a stranger
Footsteps in gabardine

You sense the danger
Something unforeseen
Burning fires on your shore
Never opened any door

I?m wasting my time

You don?t hear my S.O.S.
The perfect crime

To answer your S.0.S.

Leave you in silence

Change my identity

Second appearance

I will set you free

Burning fires on your shore
Never opened any door

Watching your window

Across the street we share
Eyes on your shadow

You are unaware

Burning fires on your shore
Never opened any door

Go West
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